48                OUT OF MY COFFIN
first floor, the former piano noUle, where the principal
reception-rooms were situated, was occupied by
Cardinal Macchi. Our family was installed on the
second floor, and the Duca Massimo, who owned the
Palace, resided in the top story.
It was not long before I made the interesting
discovery that Cardinal Macchi possessed a matchless
cook, and I began to consider how I could make
closer acquaintance with some of the delicacies which
were prepared in his kitchen. Owing to the construc-
tion of the palazzo, I found that with the aid of a
small basket and a piece of cord I could lower
messages direct to the cardinal's kitchen. The
message which the basket regularly contained, read :
" Please send something for a little girl who is
hungry/1 The cook evidently had a soft corner in
his heart for little girls, and the experiment was
completely successful; many samples of some special
cake or pastry found their way from the first to the
second floor until, alas! Nana discovered my
improvised " lift" and put an abrupt end to its
activities.
Whenever I met Cardinal Macchi on the staircase,
and knelt to kiss the ring and ask his blessing, I
always imagined that I could detect a faint smile of
amusement on his face, as seeing me doubtless
reminded him of the kitchen episode, about which
he had probably heard.
Blessings and religious customs in those days did
not, I am afraid, mean as much to me as they should
have done. Escorted by my nurse, I used to attend
Mass at the Church of the Ara Coeli, which was
situated opposite our house, across the big square.
I was dressed in the fashion of the day (in a blue